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nor cannon, nor all the bulls of Bashan butting at it, could, I feel sure, discompose that venerable forehead. No wonder that no hair can grow at such an altitude; no wonder his view of Bacon's virtue is so rarefied, that the common consciences of men cannot endure it Thackeray and I occasionally amuse ourselves with the idea of Spedding's forehead ; we find it somehow or other in all things, just peering out of all things ; you see it in a milestone, Thackeray says. I Ie also draws the forehead rising with a sober light over Mont: Blum:, and reflected in the Lake of Geneva. We have great laughing over this.
Tennyson's 1842 volume came out while Speckling1 was at Washington, and FiuGerald, writing to Pollock, regretted that it contained some pieces which he thought better omitted,
I  agree with you quite about the skipping-rope, etc.     But
the: bald nu-n of the Embassy would tell you otherwise. I should not wonder if the whole theory of the Embassy, perhaps the discovery of America itself, was involved in that very Poem. Lord Bacon's honesty may, I am sure, be found there.
u The Yankees/1 Donne writes to Bernard Barton/'seem to think baldness a rarity appertaining to the old country, for their papers could not sufficiently express their wonder, when Lei, Ashburton went over about; the Boundary question, at the hide of hair among his attaches. Spedding's crown imperial of u cranium struck them like a view of Tcncriffe or Atlas/'
** Nothing has been heard of Speckling," says FitzGerald, ** but we all conclude, from the nature of the case, that he has not been scalped."
Th<: mission ended happily in the treaty of Washington, and Speddmg returned to his friends, in spite of the
forebodings of Fit/Gerald, who says :
A man on the coach the other day told me that all was being settled very easily in America, but stage-coach politicians arc not always to be trusted.
By the end of the year (1842), Speckling was again
at Mi rehouse.
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